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PITTSBURQ, Sept. 15..A "Joan of j

miners. Her name Is Emma Haas,
whom she keeps house. It Is prob

gf Are In all her life, or that she had a:

toots and kettles and the baking of
read, until the strike came.^
One day there came a fanatical |

woman Into the little mining town
on Plum Creek. She was frowsy and
loud of speech. She considered it her

duty to make speeches to the miners.
She flung abroad the banner of riot an

bloodshed. She referred to Emma Haas

a woman.a Joan of Arc.who should 1 e

them.
Listening an the outskirts of the croi

the spirit of the girl was flrvd. She was 1

« frenzy.
"Yes," she shouted; "cone onl I will

lead youl" Then she broke into a y
wild song, such as was sung by th?

daughter of Jephtha when her

father went to battle. She led /?
a tumultuous march about the /,
Tillage. Forgotten were her

pots and pane and ths bak- IY
ing of bread, Bne wa» J/mmwv r

transformed Into a law

less enemy of society
Ebe lived now only r rn^mm
flght. The papers took '/

up the cue dropped by
the fanatical, speech- ^ if.
making woman and \jh
magnified the abilities
and purpose# of Emma ySlfm
Haas a thousandfold. VM* £$?l$£!li
In a few days ah* had £

organised the women of

Plum Creek Into a sort tyMi1" t

of Amazon guard, with
an Insignia of clubs and }
torches. Altogether
there were twenty of

On last Monday the

nocent Infants 9 & f
would restrain tha * \V
working miners from re- V,
sisting the onslaught the savage
women intended to make upon them. V
The piaa outlined by the modern

Joan of Arc was for tha women to
crowd around the men as they attemptedto go into the mine, take their dinnerbuckets away and throw them into
the ditch. The Amazon brigade started
et daylight, trudging along In stolid
silence toward the mines. Emma Haas
carried a pick handle over her shoulderand led the march. Near the
mine they met a crowd of deputies, /
who had been ordered to arrest » j
them.
"Down with them! Down

with the police!" shouted the
new Joan of Arc, waving //! jHAf
her club and springing /gigjfe^.ggforward.
In an Instant there jm$£2S?'3z**zrteas a riot. The club

of Emma Haas -was yjpSgS8=^-,<-^cracking heads at
a great rate. ,,P''--*aZ^-'' ~2r-.Several depu-

-S=»"^g6Sties were /h nock e

lhre of
men were ar» V. li \\\\ \^\X\\rested, although 4i\\ V \ v\It took four or IfrJ'l \ \\ \ AyAre deputies to iffI V"?«i\ iSmihold each one of if
The lou of

Jcro was the f;

OF RHc op
RIKE IJ4 PE
i-rc" has arisen among the Pennsylvania
and she is the daughter of a miner, for

able that Emma Haas never heard of Joan
ay ambition loftier than that pertaining to

Emma Haas,

"QueelT
wW of the Goal

Millets' Strike..

TflE GREAT
NNSYbVANIi

By the "Joan of fli
G ENTER, Allegheny County, Pa., Bept. 15.Ido not knew what made me Interest

I suppose It was because my fathecls a

or a Joan of Arc, but I pitied the poor, di>wn-tr
that my father Is of foreign birth, I believe ai:
era who are willing to work at less wages thai
be a man- I would show some of the black sk

Even If I am not a man, I
era a.

game i

One
and I hare also read of It In other strike®. That
than men. If It was not for the women of Cente
luges around Plum Creek many, If not nearly al
The charge that the men force the women to ma
as shields for the men Is false. The truth of th
kept out of participating In the strike. Instead <
early morning marches, the women force the mer
It had not been for the women pulling the men <
go out on the march, many of them would have
bad gone Into the mines. T also know of cases 1

bands to stop work and Join the strikers. Be
leave their husbands If the latter did not

more pride than men, and their s enslbl
A want to be looked npon as the wife

^ lng to prevent his fellow-men
The strikers have b

mmEHS'
FL
'c" Herseff,
-To the Editor of the Sunday Journal:
:ed so much in the miners' Btrlke, but
miner. I never aspired to be a leader
oddon coal diesrers. Notwithstanding
I these strikes are caused by foreigniAmerican-born men. I would like to
eep that I would be a good striker,
can show the principles of one. I hereright, and they ought to win their
think they can do it if they continue
uggle on the same lines as they have
following. The deputies are costing
tockholders of the oompany thousands
ollars every week. The miners have
ng to lose. They only got a living beliestrike, and are getting about the
10W.

thing I have noticed in this struggle,
Is, that women make better strikers
r, Clarksville and the other small vil1,of the men would be back at work.
,rch In order that the women will act
e matter Is that the women cannot be
>f the men forcing the women into the
i. I can cite dozens of cases where it
jut of bed by force and making them
lain there until all the black sheep

cvhere women have forced their hus-
>me of the women have threatened to
assert their manhood. Women have

llltlea are finer. A woman does not
or sister of a black sheep who Is tryfrombettering their condition,
een very kind to me, and what I did
from a sense of duty. I thought it
s my duty to work to help better the
sondltion of my neighbors, and I am

enlisted In their cause to the end. I
am willing to go to prison for
thein. We cannot help but win
the fight. All the Pittsburg mines
with the exception of Do Armit's

will be working after the end of this
'eek, and the 20,000 diggers will conutepart of their wages to carry on
>e Armlt strike. Then we will be In
" shape to fight the De Armits than

"Pllor. Im ov, IV »
w wc urge eipen-

ire of money for deputies. If the
leputles are sent away we will haTe
no trouble getting out the black

beep, and our light will be
crowned with victory. (Signed)

EMILY HAAS.

Tfisu Crowned
Her Queen

Emily Haas Is a comely young
woman, and she la the eldestoi a coalmlner'a family. Her

father Is Jacpb Haas, a
Bohemian, who hadwZttt? b*en emp,o3re^ at

ray kj; bums; priuueiy wages
' f for a coal digger In

Western Pennsylvania.When the order to
strike at De Armlt's

' mines went forth he refnsedto quit. He continued
to dig and delve for about $3

per day until Emily forced him
to quit, Just as she has

forced others.
This modern Joan of

Arc first came to
public notice six
weeks ago.

.vYs:
to the

\ mines, Missr iKsftS scared
them back by^ (booting a revolver in the

air. The following afternoon,as some non\Astrikers were returnv\.1118 from the mines,she shot off her rewv^. volver again. Sevttral days later,\s^\Ov7V when her father\ \ stopped work,^ was, so Ity\v\ was said, beV>5jvV1 caose of her\\ V-\ threatening

vl^\ " \ ^4 since men

yvy\ y/ she has fired

yvyVw >^V / ^or revolver

^v^Skv \|Uthe strlk^»N,>V.Jj f ere passed
"^V'S&v i

^er houBe on

RS>J5*^\ their early

the mines,
and cheered
them. She

has frequently
ffnaj an American

far from her bedroom window to testythat she was loyal to the strikers,
en the women's marches began she
at the head of the column, and renaluableservices to the cause that the

.^amaati r*omn Tenia.
? WUWW Vtf law** v* wciMj/ *wv»«ronytook place at a meeting attended
people. Hiss Haas was dressed In
1 of daisies was placed on her head by
s, the American Railway Union organrhocame here with Eugene V. Debs,
not make history like the girl who
in Prance, but it is quite evident that
idol and queens it over all of them.

And yet, since Emma Haas becamethe strikers' Queen, her
father has dug no eoal, and now

the family larder is growing poorereach day. Emily cheers her
father, and tells him the strikers
will surely win the struggle, and
he will earn more money than he
did before. Her cheerful dispositionand earnest manner have
kept more men than her father
from going hack Into the mines.
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course, until the drawing wag over we
t; P .n «V.~ Vm A 9-b O + rtl 1«
UiUU I auj Ul uo ivui/vr out* uciu. iu uucna

Martin took the second drawing. The other f

girls followed. I was last, and Mamie had
to lift my hand Into the hat. I was too 1

much frightened to do It myself, and even 6

more afraid to refuse. Ncne of ns had e

dared to look at our slips. The candle had
burned down so low that It began to sputter.There was scarcely enough light to
see. I was In a dase. Suddenly I heard '

some one say:
*

"Well, girls, I've got it. Are you glad?"
It was Mamie Russell. I felt as If a *

mountain had been lifted off my chest. I '

couia nave laugnea wun joy, bo nappy
wai I to think that I did not hold the
dreadful skull in my hand. Had It been
there I would liave felt that there was no

escape from death. At that moment I would
never have dreamed that is was possible
to break any oath.
I don't know how long we stood there,

no dne saving a word. Mnmle Russell's
face was the only one I could make out.
She sat almost over the candle. I watched
her as If fascinated. I noticed a change In ,
her face. The liquor seemed to have left ]
even ner. j

"Well, why don't you go home 7" Mamie '

demanded of a sudden, her voloe coming
out of the stillness as sharp as the crack
of a whip, and making me fairly Jump.
"Why don't you go home?"
Whoever was nearest the door turned

the handle. The rest of us almost plied
over each other In our eagerness to get
away. We were stopped by Mamie's voice.
"Hold on a minute!" she exclaimed. "Remember,now, you took an oath. You will

have to keep It I am the first and I am

going to do as I swore I would. If any of
you fall after I am gone I will come back
and haunt you until you will be glad
enough to take carbolio. Now don't blab,
and don't bother me If you see me on the
street."
The next thing I knew I was out In the

street and In a few minutes I was to my
room. I trembled so I could hardly get my

hf.* T AnraA ,\ff tr.

-Bleep several times daring the night, but
always woke up with the most awful ]

dreams. ]
Next day I didn't see Mamie, bat en the

next she was at Italian Jack's, drunk. The
other girls whom I met must have felt as

I did.too much frightened to talk about
the dreadful thing we had done. I felt as

though that oath was crushing me down
day and night. As for Mamie, she did not
say a word to anybody. She simply drank
even more than In the past. I never saw
her sober again. I wonder now that I
didn't die of fear and nervousness. I don't
think I ever slept I drank as much as
ever I could get I ate nothing. Day after
day I looked for news of Mamie'B death,
for I fully believed that she would kill herselfas she had sworn. I dreaded so to
near it mat i movea away rrom my room,
which was next door to Mamie's. I was in
Italian Jack's on the night of August 0,
drinking with some men, when the news

that I had tried so hard to escape camo.
Stella Martin rushed in. She looked like a

ghost, and I knew what she was going to
say before she opened her mouth.
"My God, Minnie, Mamie has killed herselfI" I fainted.
When I came to I was still In Jack's

place. They had thrown water over me
and I was wringing wet, Stella was besideme, and told me all about the terrible
news.
They had found Mamie in her room dead,

with a bottle of carbolio add beside her.
It wan Just thirteen days from the night of
that awful meeting. I cried until I thought
I was going crasy. They gave me lots to
drink, though It didn't make me feel drunk.
I went to my room and stayed there until
the day of Mamie's funeral at the Mission.
She had been In the Mission and had made
lots of trouble, but all that seemed to be
forgotten. Several people sent flowers.
Mamie's husband, an honest tinsmith,
whom she had left a dozen times to take
up with other men, was there, and seemed
to hare forgiven hen.

It was all so quiet and peaceful after the
terrible season of suspenso I had undergone.I wished myself In Mamie's place
over and over again before the services
were ended. I lost all the terror that had
been on me, and the coflln had hardly
started to the cemetery before I found
myself talking with the other girls about
our next meeting. They seemed aa anxious
as I was for the date to come.
On the afternoon of the 13th we met by

agreement In a saloon on Bleeckor street,
Just west of tho Bowery, and aoross tho
street from the Mission. Mamie Kelly was
the only one who did cot show up. The
other ten, besides myself, were thero. No
one know, of course, what w« were doing.
The proprietor of the place supposed we
had come In for a drink.
We agreed to meet at Tack's for the

drawing of lota that night In order to
avoid suspicion, we arranged to go two or
three at a time after midnight and draw
our lota out of Stella Martin's hat We
wvn to put m our nana* and
draw without looking. Btella was to havo
th® lot that remained. Not on® of as
shirked. Mamie Kelly, who had not shown
op In the afternoon, turned np In the evening.Boms of the girls who met her told
her about the plan, and she got to Jack's
and made her drawing before I did. 1 ©ama
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frith Mamie Donohoe and Frank!* Moor*.
Stella was sitting in the back room. She
laid that five girls had been there before
is. They had all drawn blanks.
Without the slightest hesitation Frankle

tfoore put in her hand and drew a lot. She
>pened it without the least excitement.
Somehow we geemed to hare got used to
he dreadful lottery already. As usual, we

lad been drinking, but for all that we were

:ool enough. I was going to follow
^rankle, and had stretched out my hand
vhen Mamie Dohohue suddenly pushed me

iside.
"Let me try first," she said, and without

vaitlcg for an answer she pulled out a

lip of paper. The next thing I heard her
ay sharply:
"Oh, God! I've got It!"
I looked over her shoulder. Her hand

svas shaking as If she had the palsy, but I
jould see that she had the skull, suro

;nough. Stella, who had prepared the lots,
oad drawn crossbones as well as a skull
>n the paper, which had been a Florence
Mission letter head or circular of some

ilnd, as I saw the name of the mission on

:lie other side. As soon as I saw the ballotIn Mamie's hand all my coolness left
me. I got excited enough. I began to
shake almost as much rb she did.' The
poor girl looked at the paper In her hand as
if she was crazy. She sank Into & chair
ind began to moan.
"I don't want to kill myself," she said

in a tone that could, I thought, be heard
ill over the place.
"Shut up! Do yon want to give as all

iway?" demanded Stella, taking her roughyby the arm. "You needn't kill yourself
f you don't want to, but don't cry here,
fhey will find out all about us."
Then Stella showed us the rest of the

ots. to show that all was fair. There
[vera five left, all blank*. I was too much
jxcited to talk. Poor Mamie Bat pcrfectystill. A drink was brought her, but she
lid not touch it. How long we remained
ihere I don't know. Mamie was the first
to go. She didn't say a word. I noticed
that she still had the skull ballot In her
land as she walked out. I followed her
ifter awhile with Stella Martin. Neither
if us spoke a word.
I got more and more nerroos as the day

event on. That night again I could not
deep. The peaceful feeling that had come
iver mo at Mamie Russell's funeral was
?one. Next day I got worse*. I hardly
lared look anybody in th© face. WheneverI saw a policeman I took the other
fide of the street. When night came I
ieclded to look for Mamie Donohue, Sho
svas not In her room, and did not show up
it Jack's, or on Bleecker street. It was
lot until the following Monday I fonnd her.
By that time I was almost slok with fear.
Mamie I scarcely reoognlzed. Bhe had alwaysbeen a pretty girl Now she looked
forty years old. Her ©res w*r» «itnton
ind bloodshot. She had been drinking, but
was not drunk. I met her on Prince street
near the Bowery, coming out of a saloon.
I don't think I was ever more glad to see
anybody, I told her so. She simply said.
"Are yon?"
"Yea, and you murat kin yoprsetf," I

told her. "You musu^."
"I can't help It." i

"Why," I asked, now more scored than
ever.
"Because Mamie Russell has already begunto haunt me."
She said It as quietly and listlessly as If

she was speaking of taking a cable car.
I fairly Jumped.

tjtv
$ "A hit, a very pi
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with the

.*L sacrifice sale/W I

|! held

11 last week! /
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Ton are crany,** I fiiKL
"No, I am not. Mamie Ruwea !» tor

gun to haunt me. She came last nlgto
and tbe night before and the night beforeI went everywhere to avoid her. I drank
and drank, but the more whiskey I took the
plainer I saw her. Nobody else could see
her. I suppose because they dldnt seem
to notice. But I saw hen. To-night I will
see her again."

I was bo much excited and frightened towhat Mamie said that I made no effort to
hold her. I was glad enough to let her gttI began to drink myself to steady mjr
nerves, ana when that didn't help I went
to Chinatown and hit the pipe. That Is tlM
only thing that quieted me.

I never saw Mamie Donohne again. I
think I would have run If I had caught
sight of her. I kept away from the Bowery.I avoided all the other girls. Everydollat that I got I put In the pipe. I tiled
to forget Mamie, but couldn't.

I was coming out of Mott street into the
Bowery on the afternoon of August KL I
saw a newsboy with an early edition of the
Evening Journal. I don't know what possessedme to buy a paper. It was the first
one I had bought since Mamie RnsseH'f
funeral. Almost the first thing I saw woe
an account of an unknown young woman
who had taken a dose of carbollo add on
Fourteenth street, between Sixth and Seventhavenues. She had been taken to the
hospital and was dying.

I knew as well as If I had seen her that
It was Mamie Donohue. I almost fell
where I stood. The little newsboy noticed
it and gave me a hand to a step. I sat
down there. I saw a policeman coming.
That braced me up and I managed to
stagger to my feet. I was afraid that I
would somehow be arrested for Mamie
Donohue's murder. I got away. I went
to my room.

All night I Tma possessed by
Donohue's face. 1 kept on repeating th®
oath Mamie Russell had given on. Next
day I still managed to keep up, bat on th®
following day I collapsed.

It was then I sent for th® good lady who
had interested herself In me. I told her
the whole story. She took me away, and
gradually Mamie Donohue's face has fadsd
out of my eye® and the oath no longer
haunts me, MINNIE EOKLES.

A Quick Efectric hair
Cut Without Scissors.

Ton may have your hair cut by electricitynow. David Selde, of Hartford, Ooauu,
has Just patented a little Instrument which
will do the trick In a few twinklings withoutthe use of scissors or of the flame
which is sometimes used as a substitute In
up-to-date barber shops.

It is a compact metal tool, consisting tn
part of a comb. Of course, the toraortal
artist must always use a comb in thta
sort of work, Inasmuch as It give® btm a

gauge for making the hairs of equal length
as they are drawn through the teeth.
1H6 instrument 1U in WWUSJ\'|,4SU

with a little battery by a couple ef wtrea.
When he wishes to administer a hair out,
the barber presses his thumb upon a certain
part of the tool, thus completing a circuit
The electricity instantly heats white hot a

platinum wire which runs tho length of
the comb. Then all that is required Is that
the operator shall comb the hair of the customerwith a few graceful wares oi tha
little appliance, t:ne incandescent \rlr*
burning it off at tho proper length.
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